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Mrs. George Parsons Lathrop Pas gon e down to 1
nurse cancer patients.

Mrs. Lathrop is the youngest child of Nathanit
tiful woman, a clever woman, and a very sensitive,

Her friends are all wondering wh at in the w

Side for, and how she lives, now that sh e is there,
day last week. I left the Grand street car at a

.block in the wilderness of tenements, and I found a <

'little street, running off at a tangent, like the longes
I knocked at the first door I foun d. A fat, urn

"Does Mrs. Lathrop live in this neighborhood?" I sai
"A nurse?" said the fat little woman, her stolid fa

Interest. "She is upstairs."
A mite of a pale boy hobbled to the door, and

woman's skirts.
"You go upstairs," said the pale boy, in a strain

citement, "an' you knock, an' she'll let you go right in
I went up the narrow, shaking stairs. The baluste

tvalls were sodden with the dirt of years. At the he;
little door, with an iron knocker on it. I knocked, am

Mrs. Lathrop stood in the doorway. "Come right i
Mrs. Lathrop is tali and she is very straight. St

Just beginning to whiten a little at the temples, and s

ble, vital sort of face, a face with a ruddy color in t£
gleam of light in the eyes, and a quick, sympathetic s

When she stood aside to let me in I almost gaspe
old, and so dark, and so hopelessly dingy and forlor
Into the glory of cleanliness and light in Mrs. Lathrop
une noor or Mrs. L,atnrop s rooms is yellow, clear, s

white and the woodwork is white, and the ceiling i
curtains at the window, the little table in the middl
there are a few black and white engravings, all relij
walls. There was a coffee pot on the white table, and
ogy for it.

"I am very late at my breakfast," she said. "I wi
a very sick patient, so I slept a little over time this
It keeps me hurrying all day to catch up."

"Are you very busy?"
' Busy?" said Mrs. Lathrop, "My dear, I don't knc

I cr me down here just three weeks ago. I didn't inten
oi i\ovemuei', iiuu men i oniy meant to ao one mna or
and I have to go."
"Ia there really so much nursing to do?" I began. "

and the hospitals"..
"I thought so, too," said Mrs. Lathrop. "Every

If you spent one day with me you would see how mi
thankful I ought to be to be able to even begin to do

I iooked around the clean, white and yellow sunny litt
religious books on the table, and at the bunch of wild
and at the little flame that escaped in the low, old-fast

x Buuiuu use to spena a aay wun you," 1 said.
"Do," said Mrs. Lathrop, "spend this day." So I
First we cleared the cup and saucer and plate and

we washed the dishes; then Mrs. Lathrop lit a spirit la
"It's for the boy downstairs," she said. "He has a

erable all the time. His mother told me she didn't set
with him. He had three strong cups of coffee for bres
cups of coffee add two slices of bread for lunch every
meat for bis supper. He likds it better raw. So I tok
trying to do it."

She went downstairs to see the boy w ith the bad k
and I could hear her go down the crazy stairs with a q

"There!" piped the strained falsetto, knew she'd c
was noisy «x«ul full of shoutings and the uproar of many
tenement di»..^1cts always are.

1 tood in the window looking out at the quaint Du
and at the old little children who swarmed upon its v
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ive in the East Side, and to

;1 Hawthorne. She is a beaudainty,luxurious woman,

orld she's gone to the East
[ went down toi see her one

queer little three-cornered '

juaint, Dutch looking, narrow
t leg of a measuring compass. /

tidy woman came to the door.
d. "She Is a nurse." /I A *

ice suddenly alight with vivid \\_f
looked out from behind the 1
ed falsetto, a-quiver with ex- j
r was wholly gone, and the J I«k
ad of the stairs was a narrow t ^ .^".7%'
i the door opened. I
n, she said. I [ HQM
ie has a glory of red hair, S
she has an eager, Impressiona- &
ie cheeks and a sudden, vivid

id. The hall outside was so

n, that the sudden transition fifetlflMij!' 1*
>'s rooms was startling. Jt^ijJi»W VM

sunlight yellow, the walls are J H//#/li
s white. There are white JigUKKiamlM
e of the room is white, and fj
;ious in character, upon the jjj hljitlj;
Mrs. Lathrop made an apol- jji Wjjjji Nd

is up till after midnight with JlMjj JhWnl^j^fJj
morning. I hate to do that. /ifrj|f^0|
iw any word for what I am. il I
d to do a thing until the 1st /Ilftl'lf HMflfll'nursing, but people need me, fj1 fifjj'f
I thought the district nurses

>ne thinks so.till they know.
aeh there is to do, and how H*::
it."

!e room, and at the rack of
Fall flowers on the mantel,
nonea grate,

did.
coffee pot off the table, then
mp and boiled an egg. v^'TOPPIf*
bad knee, and he's very mis
what could be the matter

ikfast every day, and two . A T-u
day, and at night some raw
1 her I'd feed him, and I'm

nee. She left the door open,
uick, firm tread.
lome," The street outside
voices, as the streets In the ». -...

teh house across the way,
/orn steps, and I wondered

NG THE POOR C
Winifred Blac

ill t flas P
i J what strange fancies would ha1

ter down there among the child
jl A voice separated itseir rroi

I "Come quick! He'll kill that b<
I J A forlorn little ragamuffin o

i her thin arm at the window. '

;
' J Before I could get downstai

/| in her arms and she carried hir
I j11 A boy stood outside the di
J said the boy at the door, "but

| 1f The child's peeked, sallow fact
| (I / Mrs. Lathrop gave the boy in

[\fj down and she talked to the ave

I ! j "Listen," she said. "He's
I | I "I don't care," said the avenj

\.I I be trembled from head to foot.

i. I "Well," said Mrs. Lathrop,
N; I right. Men don't do such thing

|/I listened.
I 'I'M "You look like a man," said

^11 J people think I'd bother paying
|\ if jl. in utter silence. Then he lifted

\'i Ijj Mrs. Lathrop took him in her

I / tlle ifffig^ted babe and the ave

'I I|j li They each had a penny, ant

| « "They say I pauperize the

j |We went upstairs, and Mi

j] | start on my rounds," she said.
'jl 1 We took the little boy downs

| |ii and rode uptown,
i, !|| r }|;ji j Mrs. Lathrop put the little

Ij H. J Ji eo that he could see out of the

I II 1 hlm'

;lj |i| || "I'm taking him to Roose\
fL ijj' j] "j a week. His mother hasn't tim

!!' 8|! Ha "Tell me," said I, "how di
I |l|' j ij- "I read of some very sad

I fill 'i I me a little; but I don't know;
im to t'le Cancer Hospital to learn

jli t l"While I was there we had
I i | | i kindly old soul that we all lov(
^j jljil' "One day the doctor said t

a If I "So slie wentpaill j >i "I hunted and hunted for

Mi "Four weeks ago I found hei

iia nI I "She was living with her sist<
L \ / jl'j to give them.

j "The poor old soul cried w

\ *« ' L| H jl j l me. I came downtown and hu
I!E They are cheap and light. I ar

she Is coming to live with me.

something about nursing for a

I could do for my own family.
"I expected to wait for woi

there Is a new patient.
"The poor, forlorn souls tel

them and who will not charge
stayed with a young girl. She
quiet or she would die. I foun
smoke. Two or three neighboi
and the girl's mother sat on t
"Well, I turned them all on

in some fresh air and bathed t
"When I left there early in
"The mother thinks I am

penny for medicine or food 1
most ordinary common sense ii
I am going to try to do.teach

When we reached the hospi

|
Ut ;ni

/u\

)F OOR BIG EAST SID!
k Spends a Day With Mrs. Geo
[edged Her Life to the Helpless
re come to the great writer if he had seen his daugh- angry. She said tl
ren, in the dirt and squalor and the poverty. cried, and she had
n the other voices. "Quick, quick!" said the voice. the boy to a doctor

oy!" most careful treatm
f a girl ran screaming across the street. She tossed <<I went to host
'Come! come quick!" she said. had no more money
rs Mrs. Lathrop was in the street. She had a boy one week's board t
n into the hallway. When she was t
oor. "You can keep him there if you want to," watched her.
I'll wait, an' when he comes out I'll fix him." "I hope that dc

; was yellow with rage. says his leg hurts
the hall tp me. She went outside and she knelt When I had tolc

'nger of his wrongs. «I don't know t]
smaller than you" an' her house. Ain'
*er. "I'll fix him!" His shrill little voice shook and "Do you go the)

"Oh, yes, lots,"
calmly, "if you want to do a woman's work, all I cry; I just have t

s. W'omen and girls whip babies." The avenger tell me, er to give i

"It's all right,"
Mrs. Lathrop; "a big, brave man. I wouldn't let bim tor the flrst
a baby back." The avenger gazed at her a moment "Do y°u have m

up his voice and wept loud and long. great many,

arms and comforted him, and in a little while that. The world is

nger went out, hand in hand. stopped in t

I they walked straight toward the candy shop. ment room. She lo<

poor," said Mrs. Lothrop. "Perhaps I do." Mrs. Lathrop lau
s. Lathrop put on her bonnet. "It is time for me to **er basket alld too

aim set. me pun oi

tairs with us, and we went to a Third avenue car ^ ani^ sruacked hei
o Mrs. Lathrop pc

boy in the corner seat, propped his lame knee up woman, spoonful b;
window and see in comfort, and sat down beside upon her cot.

" 'Tain't so salt;
'elt Hospital," she said. "They treat his knee twice Mrs. Lathrop w

te to take him there.' her, and petted hei
d you begin?" sullen child,

cases," she said, quietly, "that may have influenced When we went
I think those things are arranged for us. I went "Yes," said Mrs

nursing. And then there
a patient, an old woman. She was such a cheery, bing, and when we

;d her.We left the little 1
o her: "You can't be cured; you'll have to go." "No coffee, now

down some soup."
her- The fire was sm<

"Dear me," sai<
sr. a woman with three children and with no food cold!"

She blew the coi
hen she saw me. I told her I would take her with talked all the t
nted for some rooms, i found tne ones you saw. .

u getting them ready for my old patient. Next week den 'V,,11"
rt * .»> . y "There, said ^

I am not a trained nurse, you know, but I know
ill that, and I can do for these poor creatures what Two women cai

girl by the hand.

k.but I found my work waiting for me. Every day ^ne of rlu> ^'>I'

eyes, and a lot of t

1 each other that there's some one who will nurse. "I'm much bett<

them anything, and they hunt me out. Last night I t,le tlme> udde

was very ill, and the doctor said she must be kept "Trouble! said

d her lying in a room which was thick with tobacco your little baby ?

?s were sitting around the bed looking at the girl, "No," said the

he bed and cried and cried and cried. "'Well, then, si

it and maade the mother go and lie down, and let After the two won

he girl a little, and she fell asleep holding my hand. treatment, and then

the morning she was asleep yet. Blt down,
some kind of a witch. They will spend their last "I'm a nurse, sh

Cor the sick, these people, but they will not use the getting on. W here

i taking care of them. That's one of the things "Nowhere,' said

these mothers how to nurse a sick child." "I t*eS your pardc
tal Mrs. Lothrop took the little boy and went into 'Nowhere," said

"Not trained!" sat

1 you're not trained?
"No," said Mrs. L

way. These people
won i get u *

^ bother with them, s<

; -«te.v "Yes?" said the p
-A H away.

y ^ "Oh," said Mrs. I

®y2J/A/L illlfrf/TffifiulIn being comforted, 'i

I ship, and interest, a

f '* i~p|l |R | j | | |'|PP^

the operating room with him. I waited outside. It was colt

stop thinking of the little boy's delicate face and of his poor 1
The young doctors came from the college across the street,

books under their arms and they whistle and laughed together.
When Mrs. Lathrop brought the little boy out she was ver;
"I was good," said the boy. In his shrill, trembling falset

- good, like a big man; wasn't I?"
"Yes, my dear," said Mrs. Lathrop; "yes."
From the Roosevelt Hospital we went to another hospital ove

"I'm so happy about this case," said Mrs. Lathrop. "It's
came to my house the other morning very early, about 7 o'clocl

E TENEMENTS.
rge Parsons Lafhpop, Who
5i(k of Ibe Sltints.

iat her little boy hadn't slept all night, and that he cried and
no money, and the doctor wouldn't come, and so I went. I took
I knew, and he said he child had hip disease and needed the
ent, and needed it at once.
jltal after hospital, but the charity beds were all filled, and I
. inis morning a letter came witn ifo in it. Tliat $5 will pay
it the hospital. I came to make all the arrangements now."
alking with the physician in charge the little boy and I sat and

ictor will have a place to put him," said the little boy. "She
more than mine. Where do you live'!"
I him where I lived he said:
lat place. All the places I know is my house, an' the hospital,
t it nice in her house?"
*e much?"
said the little boy. "I have to. My leg aches, you know, an'
o cry, no matter how I try, an' she's always got something to
ne, er" *

said Mrs. Lathrop, coming buoyantly down the hall. "He'll take
jek, and by next week soipe one else will help."
any offers of help?"
Not money often, but medicine and delicacies, and things like

full of good people."
o see a sick woman. The woman lav in a cot bed in a dark hnse-
}ked up at us with woolfisli eyes. "Soup?" she said,
ghed. "Of course,"she said; "you're hungry, too," and she opened
k out a jar and poured something out of the jar into the pan
a the crazy stove and stirred what was in the pan and tasted

lips, till the old woman brightened, in spite of herself.
>ured out the soup and sat down by the bed and fed it to the
y spoonful. When the soup was all gone the woman fell back

y as some," she said.
ashed the woman's face, and combed her hair, and talked to
:, and coaxed her, and the old woman lay and listened like a

out she called after us: "Will you come to-morrow?"
i. Lathrop, "I will come to-morrow."
YVUS U IIL Lit: gil l LU BCC, U.11CI a. J n uiuuu . uv ht.vv.vu * w ».»

were back in the little Dutch house again It was 10 o'clock,
loy at the foot of the stairs.
, mind," said Mrs. Lathrop to the boy's mother. "I'll bring

ildering in the grate upstairs in the little yellow-and-white rooms.

I Mrs. Lathrop; "this will never do! My patients will take

lis into a flame. She dusted the hearth. She laid the table, and

ime, in a cheery, hopeful way, that made the dull day seem sudreluncheon was quite eaten there came a knock at the door.

Irs. Lathrop; "I'm late again."
ne into the room. One carried a baby, and one held a little

len was a delicate, pretty little thing, with big blue German

ilond hair.
?r than I was," she s aid, timidly. "I hhte to trouble you all

d, "but my husband is out of work."
Mrs. Lathrop. "Does it trouble you to do something to help

woman, smiling a little; "no, but"
lid Mrs. Lathrop, abruptly, "aon t suy suui iuui6<>.

nen had gone, there came another, and then another, all for

came a precise, neatly dressed young woman, who would not

e said, "and I am Interested. I came to see how you were

did you graduate?"
Mrs. Lathrop.
in," said the precise young woman.

Mrs. Lathrop. "I am not trained."
d the precise young person. "But how can you nurse people If

Aren't you afraid?"
othrop quietly. "I am not afraid. You see, I look at it in this

who come to me are people who can't go to hospitals. They

if I don't help them and then the incurable ones, no one will

o I just do the best I can, and they seem to think I help them."

recise young woman, and then she lifted her eyebrows and went

jathrop, when the precise young woman was gone, "these poor

help are, many of them,- beyond saving, but they're not beyond
i'hey need so much more than medicine. They need companionndaffection. They've, usually been sick a long time, and all

-ATHROP'5- 5l6T£rR. j|sj [oNDQN"*.

tlielr friends are tired out with them, and

I 'I they do get irritable, like the woman yon

MlfiTFIF'TTnT saw to-day. But think of being hopelessly

MM Tit""tl ^ng by inches, in a dark tenement,
ty alone.alone.I'm afraid I'd be cross, too.

iH IHfut"lit I course 1 wish I were a trained nurse,

^ ij but I'm not, and I must just do the best
j can ag j am That's how my sister did.

Una, you know.my beautiful sister, Una.
went int0 a sisterhood, spent her last

years caring for little children and died

iw "I cau remember hearing people call her

I "poor Una." I always thought of her so,

I iff too. You know, she was engaged to be

f~"I I married, and her sweetheart was drowned.

Ml! When she heard the news of his death she

w!&| simply sighed and rose and left the room.

InM\ fl She never cried or made any sort of display

P^jlj "Very soon after that she went to Eng'Ij land and joined the sisterhood. She was an

Episcopalian. I am a Catholic.
"My father"? I think he was a little of

a a Puritan. Since I have lived down here,
and since I've known of the happiness of

.» ~
^ g=y helping these helpless people, I do not say

/
'poor Una.' "

/V ^lit ' Mrs. Lathrop talked of her father, and of
her love for him, and of her deep admlratlonfor his books.
At 7 o'clock the Are burned out and the

little rooms grew cold, "llow short the
days are," said Mrs. Lathrop. "I haven't
done half I wanted to do."
When I went out I stood a moment in the

-J hallway. I heard a halting step upon the

1, but I wanted to stair behind. me. I turned and saw the

i'ttle twisted knee. little lame boy, hitching hipself up the

They carried their stairs.
His little white face was drawn witl

Y pale. pain, but he waved his poor little claw oJ
tn "T was verv u hand to me.

"She's home," he said; "I heard her."
When I told a man I know about Mrs

r on Second avenue Lathrop and my day with her he laughed
a bovA loman "Pshaw," he said, "all those Hawthorne.

I think. She was are C1'azy* WINlJjhliU ii-LAoK. i


